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" But," said one of the sisters from Poona, " there lies
the rub. How is a woman to lay down her life ? Is it
possible for her to do so ? "
" Oh ! " said Gandhiji, " any day more possible for her
than for man, I know that women are capable of throwing
away their lives for a much lesser purpose.' Only a few
days ago a young girl of twenty burnt herself to death as
she felt she was being persecuted for refusing to go in for
ordinary studies. And she perished with such cool courage
and determination. She ignited her sari with an ordinary
oil-light and did not so much as raise a cry, so that the
people in the neighbouring room were unaware of the
happening until all was over. I do not give these details
to commend her example, but to show how easily woman
can throw away her life. I at any rate am incapable of this
courage. But I agree that it is not external light but the
inner light that is needed."
The same sister wondered how one was to avoid anger
and violence altogether in dealing with children. "You
know our old adage," said Gandhiji laughing heartily,
" play with him till he is five, hammer him for ten years,
treat him as your friend when he is sixteen." "But," he
added, "don't you worry. If you have to be angry with
your child on occasions, I shall call that anger non-violent
anger. I am speaking of wise mothers, not the ignorant
ones who do not deserve to be mothers."
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